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Satire should like @ polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—LapY MomTaour. 


“ Poitical Pasournades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. Thev supply information eas to the person and 
uabits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”—CrokeRr’s New WHic GUIDE. 
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our caricaturest taking the same view of matters, has allego- 
BURDETT AND THE BOVAL STUB: rially represented the Conservatives in the immediate dread 
of being knocked down by the public hammer, (as they will 
The donkey, Burdett, has raised one of the most extraordi- be,) clamouring to Burdett for assistance, while he can only 
hary brays that was ever known to proceed from an animal respond to them by a long and mournful bray. 
of his species. The bray is particularly addressed to Lord The stud that is about to be knocked down by the public 
Melbourne, to whom it is sent not only by the Post, but by hammer, is pleasantly typified by the Tories ; a stud of animals, 
the Times, and Herald also. The intention and purpose of | from the catalogue of ‘which we give a few extracts :— 





the bray is to excite commiseration for the royal stud, who are Lot I. That thorough-bred racer, Peel. He has generally 

threatened with sale by auction, and for whom the rejected | succeeded in carrying off the sweepstakes, principally owing 

of Westminster feels a particular sympathy, inasmuch as— to his remarkable adroitness in turning sharp round the 
‘“ A fellow feeling makes us wondrous kind.”’ corners :— 

When such a man as Burdett raises acry for the royal stud, Lot 12. Lyndhurst, a black filly. He is a remarkably fine 


we set down the whole of the animals as rank Tories, and ~ hunter, and if you are riding him past a fence he will be on 
VOL. VI. W,, Strange, 21, Paternoster Row 
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the other side before you can be aware of it. He has an ugly 
knack of getting into a rear, and no one’s ook is considered 
safe, that has trusted much to him. 

Lot 24. Eldon, a fine old hack, formerly leader in the state 
carriage, where speed was not required. He ‘is particularly 
recommended for safe travelling, for he never yet was known 
to take a step that he did not seem doubtful of before tak- 
ing it. 

Lot 29. Brougham. Once a capital goer, and very long 
winded. His wind, however, it is supposed, is not so good as 
it used to be, by his never showing off now, as he did 
formerly. 

Lot 30. Horace Twiss. The great advantage of this 
animal is, that he will do any thing, and drag any thing. He 
has no objection to make himself useful in a dust cart, if there 
is no other vehicle for employing him. He has, likewise, no 
objection to weara collar, having been, all his life, brought up 
to it. Is used to harness, and has long been saddled with all 
sorts of weights and loads belonging to his numerons masters. 

Lot 50. Grey, an old horse, that has done a great deal of 
work in his day. The last thing he carrted was the Reform 
Bill, and that broke him down. While he was allowed to 
run free he got on very well, but his old master, William the 
Fourth, tried to put him into harness, but Grey, with the re- 
mains of his former spirit kicked at it, upon which he was 
turned out to grass, where he has remained ever since. 

; We may, hereafter, give a few more extracts from the cata- 
orue. 





OPENING of the PARLIAMENTARY THEATRE ROYAL. 








The Queen, the manageress of this establishment, has the 
honour to announce that the St. Stephen’s theatre royal, will 
shortly be opened. The manageress has the pleasure to in- 
form the public, that there will be a thorough cleaning-out of 
all the dirty holes and corners, which have given offence for a 
series of years. The number of private boxes will be very much 
reduced, and stalls, no offence to the bishops, and the pre- 
bends, will be gradually abolished altogether. The bills that 
the managers will issue must be taken as an earnest of what 
she intends to do, and she trusts that the name of Melbourne, 
whom she has engaged as manager, will be some guarantee 
for the scale of liberality which she purposes adopting. 

She purposes to do everything that is necessary to keep le- 
gitimacy in view, in all her arangements, but the present 
taste for novelty and improvement, will of course render it 
incumbent on her to attend in this particular, to the wishes 
ofthe public. The company she has chosen from among the 
established favourites of the public, but as she does not intend 
to allow the introduction of buffoonery and pantomime, she 
has been under the necessity of discharging Eldon, the old 
established pantaloon of the company, and Peel who has 
hitherto distinguished himself as harlequin. One of the 
earliest novelties introduced, will be on the subject of Ireland, 
which she is determined shall have full justice done to it, as 
will be perceived from the materials for the Bill, which she | 
has put into the hands of her manager. She is determined that | 
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APPOINTMENTS TO THE QUEEN, 





Paragraphs are daily appearing in the’ papers, of appoint- 
ments of tradesmen and purveyors to the Queen, and on all 
occasions the public is finformed, that, the parties ‘ took the 
customary oaths.’ The last we have seen is particularly 
droll: it states, that ‘ Mr. Waud, of Bond street, has been 
most graciously invested with the purveyorship of turtle for 
her Majesty, and has taken the oaths accordingly.” We would 
give a trifle to see the form of the oath. What on earth can 
Waud have sworn to do in his capacity of purveyor of tur- 
tle ? Has he taken a sacred oath to play no tricks with the 
green fat? or has he bound himself down in this solemn man- 
ner, not to allow any mixture of mock? We can understand 
the milkman being forced to take an oath not to send in sky 
blue to the palace ; we can comprehend also a baker being 
made to take an oath not mix up potatoes and send it in as 
bread to her Majesty’s residence; but the “turtle seller's 
oath,” is mysterious enough for the title of anew melo- 
drama. Her Majesty must be particularly ; partial to turtle, 
to make it worth the while ofa first-rate pastry-cook to supply 
her with the article ; for Windsor Castle is a long way to send, 
and the Pavilion at Brighton, is a great deal further. If we may 
be allowed to interfere, by a suggestion in the economy of the 
royal household, we should recommend the Queen to buy the 
materials, and get the turtle made at home. If she takes a 
great deal of it, she will find it answer her purpose. 





AHORSE! A HORSE! MY QUEENDOM FOR A HORSE! 


Among other strange things said by Sir Francis Burdett, in his 
letter to Lord Melbourne, he declares, “that it is unfit that a 
Queen should wear the crown, and not that the royal stud should be 
sold.” This is either the height of treason, or the acme of broad hu- 
mour. So her Majesty is to be knocked down from the throne, ra- 
ther than that the racing stud should be knocked down from Tatter- 
sall’s rostrum. All curs have an inherent love of horse flesh, we 
are perfectly aware, but to place it above the person of the sovereign 
herself is carrying the thing to rather too great a length. It ought 
not to be forgotten that Burdett, since he has joined the Tories has 
placed upon record his opinion, that the Queen ought rather to be 
driven from the throne, than the royal stud sold by auction. This 
is Conservative loyalty. 


ait 
A DOUBTFUL COMPLIMENT. 





The Observer, a paper remarkable for the minute stupidity, and 
elaborate dulness ofits theatrical intelligence ; Says, it cannot see 
how Drury Lanecould go on without Cooper, to whom “ Tragedy, 
Farce, and Comedy, are all the same.” This is doubtless meant as 4 
puff for careful John as he is generally called, and so it would be, 
only that the Observer has an extraordinary knack of undoing in one 
paragraph, all that it doesin another. We agree with our contempo- 
rary that Cooper is so identified with Dury Lane, that he seems part 
of the building, and if he resembles any one part more than another, 
it is the posts at the entrance, or the pump in the painting room. 


expenses shall not be incurred that have nothing to dowith the | The idea of saying by way of a puff of poor Cooper, that to him ‘ Trage- 
legitimate purpose of the political drama, and for that reason | dy, Comedy, and Farce, are all the same.” The resemblance 
she has directed the sale of the useless and extensive stud of | Farce must make his Tragedy particularly good, and his Comedy 1 


horses brought together by her predecessors in management. ithe like manner must be truly bewitching. 


We dare say that 


Thetheatre will positively open with the School of Reform,jin | Cooper will appreciate the full extent of this compliment, and the 


Which it is contidently expected that many political actors | 


similarity of his Tragedv and his Farce, -will be quite in keeping 


will appear, who have never yet been seen ina piece of this with all the other arrangements, that Bunn is making. Coopers 


description. 


The manageress will however make the opening | Romeo and his Jeremiah Bumps are as the Observer says, the same 
speech, to which the reader is referred for further information. | thing exactly. 
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ADVANTAGES OF BLACKNESS. 


A destitute chimney sweep, who was brought before the 
magistrate the other day, declared that though his face had 
peen cleaned while he was in prison, he was obliged to black 
‘t again, by rubbing it on a soot bag, or else his companions 
would have nothing todo with him. The political conduct 
of certain persons, is exactly ona par with that of the chirney 
sweeper. Sir James Graham, Sir Francis Burdett, and a few 
others we couldname, have been compelled to rub their faces 
against the political soot bag, before they could obtain the 
honour of recognition from their new Tory associates. It is 
quite certain that the Conservative crew to which some of the 
political apostates have allied themselves, is so thoroughly 
begrimed, that any thing bearing a more delicate hue, would 
not appear to belong to the black fraternity. 








THE LATE ELNG AND THE STUD. 


he Times has found out that William the fourth was quite a 
sporting character, and that his Majesty used to go round the Pad- 
docks at Hampton Court, discovering with a “terrible quick eye” 
any thing that happened to be wrong inthe racing stud. The Times 
is right. The late king once observing a filly with a dirty face—re- 
marked with a delicious mixture of the nautical and the sportical 
“Rub down the figure head of that young filly—Will you. Don’t 
you see her larboard ear wants combing out. What is the matter 
with her starboard eye? you should put a shade upon it. The poor 
thing seems to have had an accident with her mizen leg. Luff her 
tail can't you. Surely her timbers are not all the same length. 
What makes her heave about so poor thing. There she goes down 
upon her beam ends. Away with her to the knackers.” We happen 
to know that the late king cared very little for racing and his stand- 
ard joke upon the subject was “ The turf, pooh, the turf is all very well 
for a /ark, and that’s the best I can say for it.” | His Majesty’s best 
was not bad at any rate. 


INTERPRETER 





A knowing Jury. 


Jurymen are clever people to be surc—TIn the late steam-boat collision 
fair, after a long and searching investigation of nearly a month, they have 
shrewdly come to a conclusion that it is ‘ their opinion,’ that the deceased came 
toherdeath by drowning, in consequence of the collision of two steam-boats, 
kc. Whatdeep fellows the jurymen are to be sure, Itis theiropinion thata 
woman under water for a week, came to her death by drownmg, Upon the whole 
it is not improbable that she did.——Sharp fellows thesejurymen. 


A Good Resolve, 


Sir Francis Burdett in his letter to Lord Melbourne declares the encourage - 
ment of the breed of horses to be a subject of primary national importance, 
We wish the apostate baronet will act upon his own doctrine, and by making 
horses his first consideration, leave to others the task of interfering with 
politics, 

The Queen and the Breeches. 


It appears that the Queen and her mother have been inspecting the breeches 
nade for the footman of the sheriff elect. The best part of the joke remains 
tobe told. The Duchess of Kent tried them on, we need not say that they 
iid not fit. 

The Corncutter’s oath. 


I hereby swear that I will never, 
In cutting corns at random go ; 
But always do my best endeavour 
To spare Victoria's royal toe. 
In fact; I take a solemn oath indeed, 
Never to let Victoria’s toes to bleed. 
7 Signed by the Corn Cutter 
Witnessed by the Lord Chamberlain. 


Or 
A) 


Dentist’s Oath. 


Hear me great heavens when I swear, 

As dentist to the Queen we al! adore, 

That I will take the greatest care 

When I take out hertooth, to mind her jaw. 


To make the tooth easy and gently come, 
To this I swear, by Jupiter, by gum. 
Siyned by the Dentist. 
Witnessed by the Lord Chamberlain, 


THE CITY WARRIORS: 





The Citizens met the other day and voted, that as the Queen was 
coming into the city it would be necessary to repair the state sword! 
What for? Inthe name of goodness, what is the great lumbering 
City sword to be dragged about for, because the Queen pays a visit 
to the City. Nobody but Hobler knows how to handle a sword at 
all, and it will only be getting between the Lord Mayor's legs, or trip- 
ping up somebody or other, if they attempt to make a fuss with it on 
the ninth of November. One would think the Citizens had a mur- 
derous design upon Victoria, by being anxious about the sword. It 
isto be hoped that if they venture to draw it on this occasion, they 
will take the precaution to draw it remarkably mild. Perhaps 
the sword is to be got ready, that Hobler may go through the sword 
exercise, to amuse her Majesty after dinner. We know he is up to 
all the cuts, at least with a carving knife. 








A WOULD BH SOMEBODY. 





A very imposing paragraph appeared in the Sunday papers, detail- 
ing a mysterious robbery of plate, which was packed in a waggon, 
to be removed to the country seat of a Mr. Henley, of lower Gros- 
venor Street. After detailing the unaccountableness of its disappear- 
ance,the paper savs “the plate consisted, of table, tea, gravy, salt 
and mustard spoons.’” We do not mean to disparage Mr. Henley’s 
establishment, but we really think from the shabbiness of the atems, 
that he might have managed to remove his plate in his own pocket. 
Allowing that he had a dozen tea, half a dozen table, a gravy, a 
mustard, and two pair of salts, still there was no occasion for a wag- 
gon, and if we must be candid the thing altogether looks as much 
like a puff, as any thing sent forth by Warren or Rowland. It 
sounds very grand to talk of Mr. Henley’s waggon load of plate, 
but when the reporter descends to the particulars, andwe come down 
to a few teas, with ditto table, a pair of saits a mustard and a gravy, 
the whole thing becomes particularly contemptible and ridiculously 
insignificant. 





THEATRICALS 





Macready has sent forth a long prospectus on the subject of his having 
taken Covent Garden, and has addressed himself particularly to the class 
calling itself intellectual. Now this portion of the community may be very 
well to get praise from, but as to getting anything more substantial than praise 
out of such a class we fear the idea is worse than hopeless, Macready may 
think it very delicious to swallow the puffs administered by a small coferie of 
authors and critics, but if he looks to them for actual support, he might just 
as well attempt to get blood outof a stone, as to get anything in the shape of 
money out of these gentlemens’ pockets. Weare sorry to say that the public 
cares nothing for the legitimacy which Macready is doing his best to introduce 
into his entertainments, and he may rest assured that he will soon have to 
renounce a great many of those little bits of literary affectation which he 
shows a disposition to commence with. His preliminary address is all very 
well, but its length and its inflated diction, render it more like the elaborate 
advertisement of a quack medicine than the announcement of the opening of 
Covent Garden, We are strongly predisposed in Macready’s favour, in fact 
anv one coming after Osbaldiston & Co., must have the advantage of the com- 
parison, and we hope that the new lessee will not spoil his chance of success, 
by overdoing the ‘high and palmy”’ humbug of assuming the position of 
theatrical Mcecenas, and patron of dramatic literatpre. We defy any pocket 
to stand the attacks ofa set of hungry and crouching literary men, who when 
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they can get holdofa victim whom they can persuade that he 1s to restore the 
iterature of the country! they never leave him till they have drained his 
kets, and they then turn round and laugh at him. We warn Macready 
1sainst allowing himself to be preved upon by this hungry set, and we must 
y that the stilted tone of his prospectus looks very much as if he had mixed 
himself up with the gang of literary scriblers who infest the neighbourhood 
‘! Covent Garden market. This is the only fear we have for Macready. We 
k him to be a man well qualified to stand at the head of an establishment 
‘Covent Garden, and if he takes care not to be humbugged by the ravenous 
rasites that get round him, under the plea of talent, he will we think, do 
eedingly well. We are however sorry to say that his first step alarms us, 
His scale of prices alsodispleases us. He should have fixed them at the same 
rate as the Haymarket. His two first night’s entertainments are well enough 
}on earth will go and see ‘Love ina Village,’ on Tuesday. We shall 
however forbear criticism till we see what are his novelties. 


} 
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Bunn, had a meeting of his company about a week ago, which consisted of 
Buckstone, Mrs. Fitzwilliam, and Dowton; Mr. Jerry Sneak Russell, was 
there. having issued the notice for the meeting, but Bunn never came near the 
ace. ‘The company of three, and the stage manager, sat down to a rubber 
t whist, just to pass the time till Bunn came, (but Bunn did not come) and 
| having lost a shilling to Buckstone in two-penny points, the meeting 
( the company broke up, and that is all that has been done towards opening 
y Lane Theatre, 


7 
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The Adelphi opens on Friday. The bill issued by Yates, announces the 
recovery of John Reeve, and the engagement of Power. Why Reeve’s recovery 
should be made a feature in the Adelphi bill, as an inducement to people to go 
and see Power, it is really beyond our depth to perceive. It strikes us as an 
Irishism, that can only have been committed, to be in character with Power's 
engagement. What Yates means by old favourites we are at a loss to deter- 
mine—-Messrs Gallot, Godbee, Gifford, Jones, H. Jones, T. Jones and 8S. 


Jones, are all very well we have no doubt: they have constituted the Adelphi 
groups for years, but we were not aware they had earned the title of old fa. 
vourttes. This is a distinction that used to be eonferred upon Buckstone, 
Mrs. Honey, Mrs, Fitzwilliam, and others of the same stamp; but as they 
have all left the company, the individuals we have named are the only old fa- 
vouriues we are aware of. 


Vestris begins with the Country Squire, or Two Days at the Hall, This is 
a very mawkish affair, that got arun through the acting of Farren. The ta- 
lent Vestris has bestowed on its present cast is far greater than the piece 
There are two new pieces in which the e/ite of the Olympic company 
ar. 


merit *e 
Wil appr 
The St. James’s the most aristocratic and most superb of all theatres, also 
on Friday, witha company of increased strength, and much novelty, 
We shall notice the performances fully in our next. 


opens 


Miss Rainforth achieved atriumph on Monday night, which has placed her 
at once in the first rank of her profession. The difficult part of ‘ Fidelio,’ 
attempted by none but Schroeder and Malibran was undertaken by this young 
her benefiton Monday night. The attempt of itself stamps her asa 
n of superior mind, and an enthusiasm for her profession, which alone 
heraboveevery woman onthe stage. To have failed in such anattempt 
'd have been an honour, but to have succeeded as Miss Rainforth suc- 

lisa glorious triumph for one so young as this lady is in her arduous 
Hler singing and acting were equally admirable, and her perform- 
ivhout was most deservedly cheered by a crowded audience In the 
that followed Mr. Sapio appeared after a long absence and sung the 
m ‘Der Frieschutz,’ quite as well as formerly. In the ‘Toy Sym- 
Mr. T. Cooke particularly distinguished himself by his miraculous 
n the tin mouth-piece, and the precision as well as the flexibility 
ues, on the penny trumpet gave the highest satisfaction. 
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visited Sadler’s Wells on Saturday, and are not often so much amused 
heatre as we were on this occasion, Spectacle, farce, and melo-drama 
ered to the public, and each of them in high perfection. The spectacle 
ofthe * Knights of St. Albans,’ is a gorgeous affair, splendidly got up, and 
the other entertainments are on the same scale of liberality. The lessees, 
‘overs, the clever low comedian, and T, P. Taylor, a gentleman who writes; 
both ot them seem to exert themselves, to deserve public patronage. There 
nore humour about the acting of Rogers than there isin many of the actors 
ho rank as first low comedians. We were glad to find the house well filled, 
‘just tribute to the talent and enterprise of the managers. 


Vi 


‘John Bull’ was performed for the benefit of the Poles, on Monday, at the 
[laymarket. We have seldom or never, seen this comedy so well done, as it 

is on the sbove occasion. The house we were glad to see was full and we 
hope the Poles will profit by the management. 





Printed and Published (for the Proprietor) by W. STRANGE, 21, PATERNOSTER ROW. 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 





THE PENNY LIST OF THE HOUSE OF COMMONs 
Continues on sale—It is the most correct, the cheapest, aud the 


best. It contains all the numbers polled by the successful anq 
unsuccessful candidates. 


No. 300 of Figaro contained SIX CARICATURES, a few C0- 
pies remain on sale. 
No. 301 Contained, in addition to a political caricature, a por. 
trait of Mr. H. Hall, as Old Weller. 
No. 302 Contained two Political Caricatures. 
*,* The above are allon sale, and may be had by order of 


any Newsman. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 


New Plays,—Threepence each 


This day is published, the highly successful Drama now acting at the Surrey Theatre called 


LORD DARNLEY.- 
Being No. 10, of the Threepenny Acting Drama 


No. 9 the Burletta of NO FOLLOWERS, 


1. THE RAPE OF THE LOCK. 2. A Day WELL SPENT. 
3. VIRGINIUS THE RUM UN. 4. FAITH AND FALSEHOOD 
5. My FELLOW CLERK 6. PEREGRINATIONS OF PICKWICK, 
No. 7. DELICATE ATTENTIONS, 8. CuPID. : 


Each number is splendidly illustrated with an engraving taken in the Theatre by an emi 
nent artist, and EACH PLAY COSTS ONLY ‘THREE PENCE. 


London :—W. Strange, 21, Paternoster Row. and sold by every bookseller 








RAMPTONS PILL OF HEALTH, is a medicine of 

long-tried efficacy, and its celebrity as a gentle aperient 
medicine is daily increasing. For bilious and liver complaints, denoted by 
sick headache, pain in the forehead, and over the eyes, dizziness, singing 
noise in the head or ears, heartburn, loss of appetite, indigestion, and weak- 
ness of the stomach, drowsiness, sense of fulluess after eating, wind, spasms, 
&c. For costiveness, either habitual or temporary, they are admirable; and 
for elderly persons, where an occasionalaperient medicine is required, nothing 
can be better adapted.—Sold by Prout, 229, Strand; Johnstone, 68, Cornhill; 
Sanger, 150, and Hannay, 63, Oxford Street; and most medicine venders in 
the kingdom, price 1s, 14d. per box. 











PATRONIZED BY THE ROYAL FAMILY. 
NHORN'S POTTED YARMOUTH BLOATERS, for Toast, 


Biscuits,Sandwiches, and Wine, in Pots Is. and 2s. each. 
The high repute and immense sale of this delicate preparation has in 
duced many would-be tradesmen (who, not having an idea of their own, 
to attempt an imposition, by labelling a pot exactly like his, thereby to de- 
rive the public and injure him, (having actually applied to his printer for 
that purpose’; well knowing that they cannot prepare the Fish, the recetpt 
being an old family one, and the secret in the curing of the Herring by 
which its rancid qualities are destroyed, and it becomes so delicious a relish 
It is easily detected by observing his signature, ALEX. THORN, on the 
side, and on the top, Proprietor of the celebrated 
THORN'’S TALLY HO! SAUCE, 
For Fish, Game, Steaks, Wild Fowl, and all Made Dishes, imparting @ 
zest not otherwise acquired—the most economical now in use; in Bottles 
2s.and 4s. each, warranted in all climates. Wholesale at the Manufactory, 
Thorn’s Oil, Italian and Foreign Warehouse, 223, High Holborn; also, at 
all wholesale oilmen and druggists ; and retail by all respectable oilmed, 
grocers, and druggists in the United Kingdom. 
BRITISH WINES. 
The Oldest House in London for British Wines, 
old, 18s. per dozen, 


Warranted four years 








